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TEDDY THE TERROR. 








A New Novel by J. A. MITCHELL, Editor of LIFE. 


GLORIA VICTIS 


12tmo. 81.285. 


“Tt is worth reading, and stimulating both to the aspirations and the 
sympathies.”— Pioneer Press, St. Paul. 


‘Gloria Victis’ is one of those books we read, lay down and think about, 
and discuss, if possible, with another who has read it.” 
—Chronicle, Binghamton, N. Y. 


‘J. A. Mitchell, the editor of Lire. has a sprightly style and a play of 
fancy that make his writings always entertaining; and his ‘Amos Judd’ and 
‘That First Affair’ pleased many readers. Mr. Mitchell’s new story, ‘ Gloria 
Victis.’is a much more ambitious work than those stories, and will at once 
give him rank among our contributors to fiction as a writer of daring yet deli- 
cate imagination.”—HZvening Bulletin, Philadelphia. 


‘‘It is a clever book; every reader will find it entertaining; many will dis- 


22d ANNUAL DOG SHOW 


WESTMINSTER 
KENNEL CLUB. 


This Show was hed in the Madison Square Garden, New York City, on 
February 21, 22, 23 and 24, 1898. 

The official publication is a handsome book of about one hundred anq 
eighty pages, 61x10 inches. The cover is an exquisite design by a famoys 
artist, printed in three colors from half-tone plates. There are thirty-five 
pages of fine illustrations of typical dogs of best known breeds, with articles 
on their chief characteristics and scales of points for judging. 

About ninety-six pages contain names of the dogs entered, with thej 
pedigree and list of prize winnings, and owners’ names and addresses, 

A “marked” edition of the book is published, which gives the names of 
the PRIZE WINNERS in all CLASSES. This is a standard book of reference for 
the dog of 1898, and will be sent to any address on receipt of 50 cents. 

Address, 


cover in it the fulfillment of a serious literary motive.”— Philadelphia Press. 


‘It begins well, but wanders from the path of interest, and steadily in- 
creases in idiocy afterthe fourth chapter. In addition to its general inanity, 
the story is sloppily written, and one wonders how such a firm as the Scribners 
ever published it.”— San Francisco Call. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 153-157 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
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~N Wanted, a Critic. 
ty ST inate. ieee ee A* incredible report, which nevertheless seems to have 
eee aay a RS! Naam: Gace ets | ee a basis, represents that the London Saturday Review has 
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i begun to say polite things about the behavior of this country ! i 
UTI Cles i | 


Really, things are coming to a serious pass, and it is 
proper that we should anticipate the possibility of 
being constrained to put dust on our own heads 
and endue ourselves with the garb of humility, for : 
lack of any singls British critic to do us that 
important service. Where are you, Mr. 
Godkin? Come home, good sir; come home. 
We must have some one to fall back upon 
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A Romance. 
SCENE I, 
HE COUNT (in a businesslike 
way): Mr. Rocky, I need 
money, your daughter needs a title, 
and— 
SCENE II, 
(Three minutes later.) 
Mr. Rocky (to footman): James, 
the window needs a new glass. 


jg ag is dumb to the 
blind. 


IRST DOCTOR: I’ve got to 
make a trip out of town to- 


morrow. 
Seconp Doctor: Business or j 
pleasure? ; 
‘Both. I’m going to operate on i 
a wealthy patient.” ' 


His Sacrifice. 
RS. TRACY: Do you realize, 
my dear, that you have never 
done anything to save your fellow- 
men any suffering? 
Tracy: Didn’t I marry you? 
“YOU SHOULDN'T GET CROSS OVER A LITTLE THING LIKE THAT, MY DEAR.” Pa ere 


“WELL, YOU NEVER DO ANYTHING WORSE FOR ME TO GET CROSS ABOUT.” . 
cevretye toi ing another fleet. At the same 


Her Old Spinet. Sweetheart, within your old spinet, time, the price is perhaps not 
I, too, methinks, will breathe my pain, excessive when the speculative 
So, when some idle day you let value of the services is considered. 
Your hands stray o’er the keys again, It is a pity, however, that the 
Haply they'll whisper back to you Parliament could find no basis for 


: : The story of one long forgot, . ‘ a 
Their ghosts would throng the quiet room, yw), worshipped where he dared not sue Mr. Cunningham-Graham’s asser- 
Like the faint perfume of a rose Theodosia Pickering Garrison. tion, because, if it were really true, 


That died in some forgotten June. —— we might have a chance to recipro- 
ROM the standpoint of Mr. Cun- cate if England should get into 
Wail miasnidiien okt cata Whiians ningham-Graham, English gunners trouble. Based on Mr. Cunning- 
In this same seat, in stiff brocade, come high. Five hundred dollarsa week ham-Graham’s figures, our price 
One sang, perchance, her gallants’rhymes, Seems a star price to pay, particularly to John Bull for American gunners 


I a 


£2. A: Marke lle. 


ITHIN her old spinet lies hid 
So many quaint, dead melodies, 
I think if she but raised the lid, 
Or idly touched the yellow keys, 


Within her old spinet is laid 





I wonder if the powdered beau when work is uncertain, and a gunner in an emergency need not necessa- 
Who bent to murmur his applause, might loaf around for a long time before _ rily be more than a hundred thou- 


i : ® , AN INITIAL VER- 
Felt the same passion that I know. - putting in an hour’s hard work destroy- sand dollars a day. FORMANCE. 
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W* — all 
take it asa 
most particular favor 
if Senator Proctor 
would run down to 
Santiago and inves- 
tigate the behavior 
and appraise the 
value of the Cubans 
under General 
Garcia. 
work of some difficulty, 
because, at this writing, 
General Garcia has gone 
off with his army, leaving 

behind a letter of dignified reproach 
addressed to General Shafter. It isa 
good letter; so good that there is much 
doubt whether General Garcia wrote it, 
and it is not improbable, as_ has 
been insinuated, that it was the 
work of a newspaper correspondent. 
It says that General Shafter has treated 
the Cubans and their General with dis- 
courtesy, and has declined in the mo- 
ment of victory to give them recognition, 
even the most meagre, as allies. It repre- 
sents General Garcia as disappointed in the 
Americans, and says he has sent his resig- 
nation to General Gomez. He does not 
want to codperate further with our troops. 
If General Garcia is as good with the 
sword and the field-glass as he seems to 
be with the pen, he must be a very effi- 
cient soldier. The reply that General 
Shafter is reported to have sent is cour- 





teous and non-committal enough to 
answer all purposes; but we would 
feel better if we could have some 


eye witness reports from Senator Proctor, 
for it was largely on his affidavit that 
Wwe went to war, and we have lots of con- 
fidence in his judgment. 

We have had very disillusionizing re- 
ports about the Cuban soldiers. Our 


It may bea. 


Lire 


observers at Santiago say that they are 
of no use whatever; that they refuse to 
do any work, even to aid the wounded; 
that they can’t fight to amount to any- 
thing, and that their chief interest is in 
drawing rations, picking up discarded 
clothing, and killing wounded Spaniards. 
Heaven knows, we have had no reason to 
expect much of the insurgents. We 
know they are wretchedly poor, lack 
equipment, discipline, and most things 
that go to make soldiers. We know, 
too, that the Spaniards have been in the 
habit of killing them at sight, and have 
given them no training in civilized war- 
fare. We want to be fair to them, and it 
is our plain duty to make allowances for 
them and be very patient. We are agreed 
that Spanish rule in Cuba has been atro- 
cious and must be ended. Weare going to 
drive the Spanish troops out of the 
island. But if, when we have accom- 
plished that, we have got to go on and 
drive out or otherwise regulate the in- 
surgent Cubans, we would like to knowit. 





LB pence we can carry the 

job through, whatever the dimen- 
sions of it may turn out to be. We can 
induce the Spanish soldiers to go home, 
set upa military government of our own, 
and then invite all the Cubans to come 
home and settle down. Then we can 
open kindergartens and schools for 
primary instruction in self-government, 
and when the scholars are proficient 
enough—if they ever are—we can leave 
the job of government in their hands. 
But there is no probability that the gov- 
ernment of Cuba will be intrusted to 
Cubans until they give some evidence of 
being equal to it. To substitute anarchy 
for Spanish misrule is no part of Uncle 


Sam’s intention. 
‘i ee. € ae, 


HE better acquaintance with the 
quality of the Cuban insurgents, 

which seems to be one result of the San- 
tiago campaign, is in some respects par- 
ticularly opportune. If we had found 
the available Cubans nearer ripe for 
liberty and self-government, and more 
satisfactory as citizens, it might have 
given us undue encouragement to 
intervene in other quarters. But if 















the Cubans prove hard to handle, 
our experience with them may tend to 
restrict our interference with conditions 
elsewhere, however imperfect, which 
have the advantage of having a visible 
basis. The job of straightening Cuba 
out may prove to abound so in perplexi- 
ties that we may not feel the need of 
burdening ourselves with responsibility 
about the Philippines. 


ome, 





HESE are times of vicissitude among 
the literary weeklies. The Critic,after 
eighteen years of hebdomadal appear- 
ances, has changed its dress and turned 
intoa monthly magazine. The Chapbook, 
completing its one hundredth number, 
has named the Dial its literary executor, 
and ceased to be. Let us drop a passing 
tear for the Chapbovk. It had an hon- 
orable aspiration to be read, and tried 
faithfully to realize it. It was never dull. 
As for the Critic, the land is full of its 
well-wishers, who will hope for its pros- 
perity in its new form. 

In a time when all sorts of periodicals 
have had to struggle for existence, the 
purely literary papers have doubtless 
found life arduous. Their field is lim- 
ited, and competition in it is boundless. 
Every newspaper has its column or page 
devoted to books; ‘every considerable 
publisher likes to have his literary organ, 
and most of the magazines review books, 
either regularly or on occasion. There 
is a vast deal written about books. One 
is tempted to say that if more books 
were read, and fewer “‘ notices ” of books 
and their authors, this would be a wiser 
world. Still, that isarash reflection, for 
books do greatly abound in these times, 
and one might read very deeply in con- 
temporary literature without any very 
notable increase in wisdom. 


i 2 epi bedi ce s HL 


ROFESSOR NORTON and Senator 
Hoar have had another round. It 
was splendid. We all wish they would 
keep atit. In a summer full of great 
spectacles, there has been no exhibition 
more sincerely edifying than that made 
by Senator Hoar of himself and Dr. 
Norton. We wish these two venerable 
gentlemen would continuetheir discus- 
sions. When minds like theirs unload 
we. all profit by it. They should speak 
freely; both of them. 
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War Reporting and 


OTHING has been more noticeable in the 
effect of the war upon newspapers and 
periodicals generally than the abundance of really 
brilliant writing, from a literary point of view, 
which it has produced. 
of worthless padding, and some exhibitions of 
deplorable enterprise of the worst kind. 
in all, the war has improved the newspapers. 
The intrinsic importance of the events happen- 
ing every day, and the appetite of the public to 
know about them, have pushed into insignificant 
corners of the papers those vulgar personalities 
about millionaires and actresses, puffs for politi- 
cal nonentities, manufactured scandals, and even 
literary log-rolling, which occupy so much valu- 
able space in times of peace. 
The editorial page, as well as the news columns, 
has taken on a more vigorous tone. 
leaders about faction fights in the party, 


There has been plenty 





tirade against the other fellows for 
principles which they neither believe 
nor practice, the elaborate slaying 
of smal! bosses in whom nobody is 
interested, and the petty jealousies 
of personal journalism, have, for 
the time, been pushed into the ob- 
security of brief paragraphs. How 
great a relief this is to their readers 
the editors do not realize; they 
have been simply reformed by the 
compulsion of more stirring events. 
When the war is over they will 
probably all return to their narrow- 
minded little ruts of thought. The 
public, however, will have had 
their taste of a larger freedom and 
have seen a wider horizon. Per- 
haps the public may then express 
its disgust for the old way of doing things. A 
touch of intellectual “ Imperialism’ would be a 
good thing for the editorial page. 
* * * 
HE war correspondent has distinguished him- 
self by some remarkable pieces of descrip- 
tive writing done under pressure. Mr. Stickney’s 
account of the battle of Manila in the Herald, 
Mr. Spears’s vivid picture of the bombardment of 
San Juan in the Swn, and Mr. Davis’s dispatch 
about Hobson’s reception along the trenches on 
his way back to the fleet,are models of descrip- 
tive reporting. Moreover, they are good speci- 
mens of writing, from any standard. Each of 
these men learned how to do it well by long years 
of practice at the trade—just as Dewey’s gunners 
learned to shoot. The “ brilliant young men” 
who flocked to the war as correspondents for 
amusement have in no case distinguished them- 
selves. And that is a good thing for the news- 
paper business. 


* * 
HE right mathe wrong way of reporting a 
thing wéfe illustrated the other morning by 
several accounts of Orderly Keller’s description 
of the wounding of General Worth at San Juan. 
One perfectly correct and colorless reporter said 
of Keller:, ‘‘ He was most enthusiastic about the 
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SAID THE CHIMNEY TO THE ARTIST, 
WITH A SMOKE-BECLOGGED GUFFAW, 
“BOTH OF US ALIKE CAN SMOKE, 
BUT NEITHER ONE OF US CAN DRAW!” 


bearing of General Worth in the engagement.” 
That is called “boiling it down to hard facts” 
in some newspaper offices. 

But the Sun's young man knew his business 
better than that. He reported Keller as saying: 

But, say! You just ought to have seen my little 
Colonel! About all you could see of him was his 
little goatee, sticking right out straight, a little 
uray hair under his campaign hat, and the flash of 
his sword. He headed the procession as long as 
he could. and, I tell you, it was amazing pleasant 
to hear him say every now and then: 

“ Just keep steady now, boys! Shoot when you 
see something to shoot at, and shoot quick!” 

That touch of reality is worth a column of 
careless reporting. It isn’t padding, either, and 
it conveys not only fact but a distinct conception 
of General Worth and a sidelight on Keller. 

* * * 

HIS same ability to create a distinct impres- 
sion of a character and a situation is a 
valuable literary gift for a novelist. If you care 
to analyze the stories of Miss Wilkins in the 
recent volume, “Silence, and Other Stories” 
(Harper), you will discover that a large part of 
her equipment is exactly that gift. Butshe adds 
to it the power of creating first the character and 
situation in her own imagination. She is more 

than a mere reporter of what she has seen. 

This volume shows a lack of discrimination on 
the part of Miss Wilkins between what is trivial 
and uninteresting and what isimportant. All the 
stories are written with an even literary skill. 
Her workmanship is always surprisingly deft. 
But some of the tales are not worth while; in 
fact they are dull. But one story like “‘ Evelina’s 
Garden” redeems the whole volume. There is 
only one thing to compare it with, and that is 
Hawthorne. Droch. 


LOVER of fifty is usually unmar- 
ried. 


_ scripts are now held in this office, and, if 
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Fate’s Will and Way. 


ATE hath more of will to wound us 
Than of way to bless; 
The hurt of “no” is always deeper 
Than the joy of ‘ yes.” 








To Short Story Contestants. 
F Spgs yen proportion of the contestants 

to Lire's Short Story Contest failed 
to enclose with their manuscripts the 
necessary return postage. These manu- 







found unavailable, will be returned to 

the authors upon receipt of the stamps, 

if before September 1, 1898. 
The careful reading of so many stories 

necessitates some delay in making the 

awards, but the work is being pushed as 

rapidly as possible, and in a few weeks 

the result will be announced in Lire. 
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Y wife always with 
me ” 
** How on earth do you manage it?” 


**T first find out her opinion.” 


agrees 


























The Cubans. 


HE latest impressions we get of 
the Cubans, whom we have been 
so much interested to free, are not par- 
ticularly reassuring. The accounts that 
come from Santiago represent them as 
profoundly lazy. Our informants say 
they won’t work, and are not anxious to 
fight. They seem to have been greatly 
disappointed at not being allowed to sack 
Santiago, and at not being placed at once 
in charge of that city. We have not 
expected much of them. We ought 
not to expect much of people who have 
grown up under such conditions as they 
have had about them, and whose hebits 
of industry have been broken up as theirs 
have been by years of nomadic skirmish- 
ing. But modest as our hopes were, they 
have been somewhat disappointed. 
But if the Cubans are so much less 
effective as men and soldiers than we 
expected, what shall we think of the 





Spanish armies, that have made efforts 
apparently so tremendous to subdue 
them and have failed so dismally at it? 
The inefficiency of the Cuban is the 
measure of the worthlessness of the Span- 
ish authorities. We are ready to believe 
again all the stories we have been told, 
to the effect that the true reason why 
the Cuban insurrection was not sup- 
pressed was that it paid the military 
authorities in Cuba to keep it going for 
the sake of the rich harvest of stealings 
it brought them. Byas much, therefore, 
as the Cubans seem not worth fighting 
for, by so much does Spanish rule the 
more deserve to be driven out. 
If Spain cannot hinder her own sons 
from sucking her own life’s blood, what 
possible hope was there for Cuba, or 
any colony, under Spanish rule? It is 
another instance of driving the rascals 
out. Perhaps under fair conditions the 
Cubans may develop into something 
better. 
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“HAS SHE GONE BACK ON YOU, GEORGIE?” 
“YEP. HIS POPPER GIVES HIM FI’ CENTS A WEEK ‘N’ MINE GIVES ME ONLY FREE.” 


These Days. 
RESIDENT: The cashier has gone, and we 
are left. 
Director: Well, we ought to be thankful for 
that. 
Memories. 
REMEMBER, I remember 
The books I used to read, 
Their all-absorbing interest 
No others can exceed. 
No volume was a page too long, 
Nor held a word too much; 
Oh, how I wish that I to-day 
Could find another such! 
I remember, I remember 
The books I used to read; 
They were no problem of the sex, 
No dark and doleful screed. 
No study of a character, 
No lesson of the age, 
No blatant brawl of theories 
On widely-margined page. 
I remember, I remember 
The books I used to read ; 
No deadly dull verbosity 
Their meaning would impede. 
The maid was always beautiful, 
The man was brave and true, 
And everybody always did 
Just what I wished them to. 
I remember, I remember 
The books I used to read ; 
No clever fiction of to-day 
Those tales can supersede, 
I'll read the moderns if I must, 
But pleasure unalloyed 
I find in turning to the books 


I long ago enjoyed. Carolyn Wells, “SOMETHING TO THE POINT.” 
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““SHE REFUSED HIM, AS SHE THOUGHT THAT HE WOULD PROPOSE AGAIN.” 


‘““AND DID HE?” 
‘“‘OH, YES. BUT IT WAS TO ANOTHER GIRL.” 
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; THAT LOVED A SAILOR. 
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‘““MY DEAR YOUNG LADY, DO YOU EVER THINK OF MARRYING?” 
“THINK! WHY, I WORRY!” 
















THE CHEMIST, 
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farce comedy ; thence forward to Mr. James 
Jags, with his own carefully-selected organ- 
ization in an American character drama; 
and he reaches the dizzy dignity 
of fume, interviews and syndi- 
eate portraits as Mr. Jags, ap- 
pearing in refined English com- 
edy—with an occasional flyer at 
the humor of the late Mr. Shake- 
Speare—under the chaperonage 
of some distinguished exile from 
Palestine. As Jimmy Jags he 





moved the gallery to Homeric 








‘‘GENTLEMEN: AFTER HAVING MIXED 
THE INGREDIENTS, 





HE PROFESH. 


The term actor is a broad and 
comprehensive one, covering every- 
thing from the gentleman who eats 
carpet tacks and chimney lamps to 
the potentate who drips gore in 
Macbeth; from the lady with the 
yellow head and brick-red voice to 
the mortuary heroine in the tuber- 
eulosis drama. The terminology 
used in connection with the player’s 
exploitation indicates his standing 
in Thespian circles; but the niche 
in the temple of fame selected by 
him for his permanent abiding 
place is seldom the one allotted to 
him by that unfeeling janitor of the 
building, the public. The titles and 
adjectives of the actor are usually 
in the inverse ratio to his merit, 

for, in thisage of brass and adulter- 
ation, ink has been found to be an 
excellent substitute for genius. 

* * * 


HE actor begins his career as 
Jimmy Jags, the famous, in- 
vincible, unsurpassed and unap- 
proachable American vocalist and 
Grzeco-Roman comedian ; he passes 
upward and onward as James Jags, 
the star terpsichorean artist and 
singer; he progresses to Jags, the 
only Jags, the leading comedian of 


mirth by pungent references to 
the Bard of Avon as a “stuff” 
and a “has-been;” but as Mr. 
Jags he patronizes American 


manufacturers of drama, keeps his own special 
Hebrew padrone, and jestingly acknowledges to the 
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pagne, and artless portraits in minor 
monthlies; she acquires the idolatry of 
callow clubmen and the fame of continu- 
ous performances in marriage and divorce; 
but she is now Miss Maggie Millingham. 
As she accumulates years, fat, and experi- 
ence, her hair resumes its normal hue, her 
small singing voice is placed on file, the 
pathos of her mother songs remains in 
her throat for emotional emergencies, her 
underpinning is coyly shrouded in long dra- 
peries, and she does outraged maidens and 
broken-hearted young mothers to shivery 
music as Miss Margaret Millingham. 
When she snares a retired grocer, with 
more dollars than sense, and with a wild 
passion for dramatic art and handmade 
beauty, she will storm second-class cities 
with an ancient and honorable band of 
artists, and, by the genius ofa 
persistent and parlous press 
agent, compel the homage of the 
New Jerusalem Stage Syndicate. 
Then, as Miss Millingham, she 
will takea hack at Rosalind and 
Juliet; she will fearlessly as- 
sault and batter Ophelia and 
Lady Macbeth; her portraits 
will sell for a quarter; and she P 
may torture the public in a star 

aggregation with the haughty 

























































I ADD THE NECESSARY AMOUNT OF SUL- 
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official appraisers of the Trust that 
there are only a few of us left who can 
interpret the noble masterpieces of 
English comedy. 
* * * 

HE begins her mad and merry life 

in murky music halls, in short 
skirts, short sketches and short hair— 
ochre-toned; a small singing voice, a 
large head, and a bombproof nerve and 
digestion. As Maggie Millingham she 
storms the gallery with the activity of 
her feet, and pumps its tears with the 
penetrative anguish of her mother 
songs. In Rice opera and burlesque 
she achieves bill-boards, liaisons, cham- 








Mr. Jags. 
This is Fame. 






She is now 






gazed upon with awe by the 
fakirs and padrones; her do- 
mestic infelicities overshadow 
the Monroe doctrine; she is in demand for 
testimonials to soaps, tooth washes, bicycles 
and malt products; and she views her name in 



























THUS PRODUCING SH?20*FeC. AND— 


* LIFE * 


the circumambient air first reveals the 
presence of Mr. Reid’s heels. People 
who read the Tribune are bored not so 
much by the paper as by Mr. 
Reid. The Tribune is Mr. Reid 

and Mr. Reid is the Tribune. 
Also Godkin. So far is this 
idea carried in the office of the 
Evening Post, that when that 
gentleman is present his toil- 
ing minions pass their days 
and nights in laborious efforts 
to copy his style; so, even when 
absent in his native land, God- 





NOW I CAREFULLY LIGHT IT— 


two-foot letters on forty-foot bill-boards with indiffer- 

ence and ennui. 
* * * 

HOULD the actor have decency, industry, a genius 

for dramatic art, and a meek and lowly spirit, he 

may hope to be permitted to enter the forces of the 

Abrahamic Trust and become a satellite to the blaz- 

ing suns of Jags and Millingham, and, by honorable 

subserviency, be noticed at times by the literary 

bureau of the Mosaic Syndicate ; but it is only when 

the actor has pushed fearlessly through the common 

sewers of notoriety and has displayed a fine Bohemian 

contempt for the Decalogue that he can hope to at- 

tain Mosaic patronage and be transformed from a 


poser to a player. Joseph Smith. 


Who Is the Editor of the “Sun”? 


VERYBODY is aware that Mr. James Gordon Bennett is 
editor of the New York Herald. If a Spanish fleet has 
been destroyed before breakfast, a new bond issue success- 
fully raised, an extra session of Congress called, or the 
United States Government makes some hitherto unprece- 
dented move, we all Know that these things have been done 
through the advice and direction of Mr. Bennett. The Herald 
is Bennett and Bennett is the Herald. 

So it is with Mr. Pulitzer of the World. When the World 
attacks the courage of the Seventy-first Regiment and 
brands them as cowards; or when the correspondent, Scovel, 
slaps General Shafter in the face because yellow journalism 
is not allowed the honor of raising the American flag over 
Santiago; or when some particularly dirty piece of work 
serves to silhouette more sharply the methods of the World, 
Mr. Pulitzer is held responsible, if not as the direct author, as 
the main source and inspiration. If Mr. Pulitzer’s paid 
accomplices display enthusiasm enough in his employ to go 
beyond his intentions and out-Herod Herod, we are just 
enough to fasten the crime on the right man. The World is 
Pulitzer and Pulitzer is the World. 

Mr. Whitelaw Reid directs the policy of the New York 
Tribune wherever he may be, and, when the 7ribune flops, 


kin still looms up as the head 
and front. 


priestlike utterances, his personality, 
permeate every nook and cranny of the 
E. P., 30 that if he should be called 
away at any time to take charge of a 
new Spanish Cabinet no difference 
would be observed. The Evening 
Post is Godkin and Godkin is the 
Evening Post. 

Likewise Hearst. No example better 
than this could be shown to nail the 
fallacy that it takes along time to estab- 
lish a personality. This young man 
had not been on deck a week before 
everybody knew that he was the editor 
of the Journal. In three weeks more 
he was established in his setting, like 


His metaphors, his 


a yellow rhinestone, coloring everything around 
him. Every attempt made to stir up the baser 
element, every bit of claptrap, vulgarity and rank 
sensationalism, was tracked to headquarters, 
The Journal is Hearst and Hearst is the Journal. 

But who is the editor of the Sun? 

While that paper has been so busy building up 
the personalities of Bennett, Pulitzer, Reid, God- 
kin and Hearst, its own field has been neglected. 

Some time ago it was announced in the Sun 
that at a meeting of the Board of Directors Mr. 
Paul Dana was unanimously elected editor-in- 
chief. But the mere action of a Board of Direc- 
tors does not make an editor. No one ever 
refers to Mr. Paul. The Sun’s enemies make use 
of their advantage and speak only of the Sun, 


knowing how much less weight this has than it 
did have. All thisisa great pity. Whena virulent 
piece of writing appears in the Sun, as frequently 
happens, the public naturally likes to fasten it 


upon the proper individual. Someone should té 


held responsible. 


The Point of Difference. 
HILADELPHIAN (at a Boston 
fire}: I wonder why it is our fire 
engines have only two horses, while 
yours have three? 
BostontaAn: Oh, Philadelphia fires do 
not burn as fast as ours do. 





The Plaint of the Weathercock. 
OU eall me fickle weathercock ; 
Say I blow North, South, East, and 
West; 
You eall me fickle weathercock, 
You say I love none best. 
But I am faithful weathercock ; 
The winds are never still ; 
To all a faithful weathercock, 
I follow their sweet will. 
Martha Gilbert Dickinson. 


An Unknown Quantity. 
OCHELLE: How much did 
wheel cost you, old man? 
Parke: I don’t know; my doctor 

hasn’t sent in his bill yet. 


One Proof. 
66 RUE happiness does not depend 
upon externals.” 
“That’s so. Uglimug is as happy as 
a lark since Miss Gargoyle accepted him.” 


that 


CENE: Two small boys preparing to 
attack a very stout man. 

Micky: Hit him on the solar plexus, 
Chimmie. You can’t miss it. 


PROVING TO YOU, GENTLEMEN, THAT SH204F_C IS AN EXPLOSIVE.” 


HE prospect of Cuba’s falling into 
our hands is first-rate. The pros- 

pect of its getting off our hands again is 
not good at all. The prospect of Gen- 
eral Blanco’s having a pleasant summer 
is not good, either. He will have no 
fighting at present, not much food, and 
no fun, Our armies evidently do not 
mean to meddle with him until they get 
good and ready, and that won’t be until 
October, at the nearest. It makes a bad 
outlook for General Blanco. Oh, yes; 
very. The possession of Santiago is a 
relief to the American people. Having 
that port, and all eastern Cuba, we can 
rush in all the supplies we care to spare, 
feed Cubans, dig drains, repair railroads, 
and experiment with the capacity of the 
Cubans for self-government. That ex- 


periment will be highly interesting, and 
until it promises much better results than 
at present it will continue. With-Gen- 
eral Blanco at Havana there must. be 
very many of the individual Spaniards 
who, by their thievery and rapacity, are 
responsible for the protraction of the 
Cuban insurrection, and thereby for the 
present war. For some time to come, no 
matter how scarce other food may be, 
they will be abundantly served with food 
for thought. 

Here's wishing them profitable medi- 
tations, and here’s hoping that in due 
season they may think better of fighting 
at all, and avail themselves gratefully 
of the chance that may be offered them 
to get back to Spain with whole skins and 
free of expense. 








Ignorance. 
\\ THAT is commonly called igno- 


rance is really a kind of men- 

dacity, which assumes that a thing is 
the opposite from what it actually is. 
It would not be 

strictly true, there- 

fore, to state that the 

Powers of Europe 

have been ignorant 

of the United States 

Navy. Ignorance is 

a condition of not 

knowing, but the 

main trouble with the 

Powers was that they 

knew too much. Spain knew, 

when the Maine was blown up, 

that it was due to a lack of dis- 
cipline, to some defective organ- 

ism, which was easily accounted 

for when applied to the American 

Navy. France and Germany 

both knew we had ships, but, 

Bah! and Himmel! 
they were overloaded 
with armament and 
ineffective in actual 
warfare. England 
had seen our vessels 
and admired them, 





but our system of naval schooling was 


wrong, and several British Admirals 
were good enough to say that cer- 
tain things remained to.be seen. To 
know too much is worse than not 
knowing what it is unpleasant to be 
forced to learn. Where ignorance is not 
bliss, it is folly not to be wise. 


LAIR: What's the use of stealing 

cake and then saying your prayers? 

Dournu: I’m praying that you won’t 
want any. 


EMITIC Prisoner before Police 
Justice : What’s your name? 
‘* Wansenpulver.” 
‘*What’s your Christian name?” 
“*T hain’t got no Christian name.” 


OLONEL WILLIAM J. BRYAN is moving 
southward with his regiment of invincibles, 
and it is commonly supposed that he will succeed 
in capturing Havana before the government can 
interfere. The startling news of the noble 
Colonel's stealthy approach is cabled hourly to 
Madrid, and the shadow of a great coming dis- 
aster is even now cast upon the Spanish throne. 
After Havana, Spain itself will be within the 
Colonel's grasp, and it is rumored that he is em- 
ploying three tutors a day to teach him the Span- 
ish language, that he may be able, in the streets 
of Cadiz, to talk up votes for the coming Presiden- 
tial election. : 








A WAR PRIMER. 
A’s for Alfonso, the boy King of Spain; 
B is for Blanco, and brief be his reign; 
C is for Cuba, the tyrant-oppressed; 
D is for Dewey, with victory blessed; 
E is for England, most friendly of Powers, 
F is for France, whose aid is not ours; 
G is for Gomez, so fierce in the fray, 
H is for Hobson, our hero to-day; 
I’s for Insurgents, those bold rebel hordes, 
J is for Jingoes, all firing off words; 
K’s for the Kingdom, that threatens to fall; 
Lis for Liberty, best gift of all. 
Mis for Maine, remembered, indeed; 
N is for Navy, taking the lead; 
O is for Oregon, battleship grand; 
P is for Philippines, the far-conquered land; 
q is for Queen Christine, who battle abhors; 
R is for Righteous and justified wars; 
S is for Sampson, an Admiral he, 
T’s for Torpedo, a terror at sea. 
U’s Uncle Sam, who gives the big show, 
V is for Verd, what’s there we don’t know. 
W’s for Weyler, so cruel and bold, 
X is for Xerxes, of war methods old. 
Y is for Yellow-fake rumors of war, 
Z’s for the Zeal of our “ Hip, hip, hurrah!” 
—Cincinnati Post. 


Two commercial travelers, comparing notes: “I have 
been out three weeks,’ said the first, ‘‘and have only got 
four orders.” 

‘‘That beats me,” said the other; “I have been out four 
weeks and have only got one order, and that’s from the firm 
to come home.”’—Tit-Bits. 











London, E. C., England, AGENTS. ‘ 


Sone and Sinew 





Pure fibre and delicate 


having Whiting’s. 








make the strong and symmetrical man. 
finish make the 
‘“Whiting ’ the strongest as well as the 
daintiest papers for correspondence. 

They should be at all dealers—insist on 


WHITING PAPER COMPANY, 
148-152 Duane Street, New York. 











AN author of distinction and of distinguished appearance, 
living in Boston, left his house at an early hour of the morn 
ing, feeling so far from well that he had been unable to take 
any breakfast. But being somewhat refreshed by his walk 
and the invigorating air, he decided it would be better for 
him before beginning his day’s work in his office to partake 
of some light refreshment, and, happening to pass a fashion- 
able restaurant, he entered. 

Immediately the waiters, who from long practice are 
generally able to size up aman and a prospective fee, ad- 
vanced with all the haste compatible with the dignity of the 
house. But it so happened that the author was taken in 
charge by the grandest of the grand waiters, with the grand- 
est of grand manners, who took the customer’s hat and over- 
coat and put them away, and then stood smiling blandly, 
awaiting the order. 

The author, scarcely glancing at the bill of fare which 
the waiter laid before him, said: “‘ Bring me a milk toast.” 

The waiter heard, but remained motionless, all attention 
to hear the rest of the anticipated large order. 

“That is all | want,” said the author. ‘ Hurry up.” 

The waiter, surprised almost beyond maintaining his 
habitual dignity, managed at last to move off, with disap- 
pointment and contempt stamped upon every feature of his 
countenance. 

The author had not failed to notice the disposition of the 
waiter, and had already dropped back into his pocket the 
generous fee he had intended, when the waiter, after some 
delay, purposely protracted no doubt, slowly returned with 
the toast, laying down at the same time, as: the custom of the 
house was, a check for twenty-five cents, the price of the 
modest dish. 

‘‘That’s a small check,” he remarked, superciliously. 

“Yes,” said the author, quickly; ‘it would have been 
fifty cents at a first-class house.” 






At a birthday dinner given in Fruitvale on May 27th, yy 
only were all the decorations of a patriotic character—ty, 
white and blue flowers being artistically arranged on a large 
American flag which served as table cloth—but the jy, 
priuted on the backs of smaller flags, was particwlarly me 
gestive. It was as follows: 

Brain-destroyer cocktail (on the Schley), 
Huitres—Oysters bombarded with hot shot and Samp 
catch-up. 
Potage—Bisque of clam au Cervera in the soup, 

Entree—Crab cutlets done up brown @ Ja Spanish fleet, 
Roti—Saddle of lamb (this is a cinch). Potatoes « la canny 

ball. Green peas au schrapnel. Yanko-Spanko sauce, 

Salade—Romaine lettuce all over Dewey. 
Releves—Santiago de Cuba olives. Salted Philippines, 
Oregon cheese. 
Glace—Manila ice-cream. Olympia cake. 
Cafe—Porto Rico. 
“ Havana” cigars. 














— Argonaut, 





“HAVE you finished ploughing the fen-acre lot?” asi 
Farmer Richland of his son. 
“Yes.” 
“Then you may now attend to the harrowing details,” 
—Pittsburg Chronicle, 










INSURANCE AGENT: We can't insure you. 
OLD MAN: Why not? 
“ You are ninety-four years old.” 
“What of that? Statistics will tell you that fewer ma 
die at ninety-four than any other age.” 
—Baltimore Jewish Comment, 










AUTHOR (first night of production): I think we may fate 
ourselves on a success. 

MIsS DE VERE: Lor’, yes, we ladies of the ballet ‘ay 
pulled worse pieces through.—Pick-Me-Up. 






















For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 






















HOTEL VENDOME 


The Leading Hotel of 


BOSTON. 


| On the Back Bay Boulevard, 
| COMMONWEALTH 
}. H. GREENLEAF & CO. 


WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


PROFILE HOUSE 


AND COTTAGES. 
largest of leading summer resorts, with every 
modern improvement. 
Golf links and all popular attractions. 
GREENLEAF. 








SUMMER HOLIDAYS 


with plenty of sport and exercise bring fatigu’ 
In all outings their exertions are delightfully « 
freshed by a pure tonical stimulant. 











HUNTER BALTIMORE fit 


Old, Meliow and Delicious. 
Reinvigorates and Restores. 


The Purest Type of the Purest Whist 
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Open June 30th. One of the 
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Smoking Tohacco # * 






Subscribers to LIFE will please give old 
address as well as new when requesting 
change of same. 
should reach us by Thursday morning to affect 


cents. 
NOTICE. 


Notice of change of address 





LIFE’S COMEDY. 


HE eleventh number of LIFE’S COMEDY is 

It contains thirty-two pages of beautil 

printed illustrations on heavy calendered paper, with 

‘specially decorated cover printed in colors. 
Drawings by Gibson, Wenzell, Toaspern, V 

Location unsurpassed. | Schaick, Johnson, Sullivant and others. 

For Sale on all News-stands. Price, Twenty: 


This Number is entitled 


“LORDS OF CREATION.” 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
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IT SAVES: 





A TRIAL WILL PROVE THIS TRUE. 
Sample for the postage, three cents. 


HALL & RUCKEL 
Proprietors LONDON 
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Those Fine English Tobaccos siras‘nye | 


Put up by W,, D. & H. O. WILLS 222 of Bristol, istol, England. 


and famous the world over for their superb flavor and exquisite aroma, cai can 


be obtained for you by your dealer. 


If he will not get them, write to us for pricelist ot the well-known brands, Gold F Jake,ete. | 
J. W. SURBRUG, Sole Agent, 159 Fulton Street, NEW YORK. 


Capstan “—"“"™ 


Westward Ho | 
Three Castles\ 
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WILLI AM S 


oA “<0 REAM 


THE es KIND THAT WILL THOROUGHLY 
SOFTEN THE BEARD-SOOTHE AND 
REFRESH THE FACE-AND MAKE 

SHAVING A POSITIVE LUXURY. 


Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cts. 
Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, 10 cts. 
Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25 cts. 

Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, 50 cts. 
Jersey Cream (Toilet) Soap, {5 cts. 

Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers'), 6 Round Cakes, 
tlb., 40c. Exquisite also for toilet. Trial cake for ac. stamp. 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 
London, 64Great Russell St., W on Sydney, 161 ClarenceSt, 
Williams’ Soaps sent by mail if your dealer 
does not supply you. 
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"oeKTal LS 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, Tom Gin, 
VERMOUTH, AND YorK. 


| ACockrtait Must Be 
Corp To Be Goon; To 
Serve In Perrect 
ConpiTion, Pour 
Over Crackeo Ice, 
(Not Suaven) Stir 
Ano Strain Orff. 


BICYCLE 
No) = =) =a oa 


1898 CATALOGUE MAILED FREE 


MONARCH CYCLE MFG.CO. 
CHICAGO _NEW YORK 
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THC ch ae 


“+ i722 On your 
Summer Outi 
al ake a bo x Of re 


Raa 
Sent Everywhere 
by mail or express. 
863 Broapway. 
NEW YORK. 





The Captol Hair Tonic is a new 
and invaluable discovery made by 
the well-known authority on dis- 
eases of the scalp, Dr. P. J. Eichhoff, 
Professor of Dermatology, Elberfeld, 

Germany. 

Captol completely eradicates scurf 
and dandruff in 10 to 14 days, and is 
a sure preventive of baldness. (See 
Deutsche Medicin, Wochenschrift, 1897, 
No. 41.) 

Experience has shown that all other 
specifics recommended for these pur- 
poses 7 proved failures. 

OLE U. S. AGENTS, 
_ MULENS & KROPFF, . . NEW YORK. 


The Only Dandratt Cure z 








The Improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


j adds neatness and com- 
{fort to the wearing of 


LOW SHOES 


Keeps the Stocking 
Free from Wrinkles 


DOES NOT BIND 


THE Wi 
4 CUSHION 










BUTTON 
CLASP 


Lies Flat to the leg and 
cannot unfasten accidentally 


S SOLD EVERYWHERE 


Semple Pair) Silk, 50c 
by Mail Cotton, a 


GEORGE FROST CO. 

















“For daily use it not only ‘cians: a soft, 
velvety smoothness to the face but unlike many 
seg aged I find it is of Aes benefit 


bs gi rahers to the renanpel ? 


ns MEDICATED COMPLEXION POWDERS | 


You may not believe this,.s0 send to” 








ee POZZONI, ST. LOUIS, MO., For Pree Saimple. 














— Great English Remedy 


BLAIR’S PILLS 


Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $197 v/| 
DRUGGISTS,.or aa4 William St., N. \'. pan 


LIFE BINDER, 


CHEAP, STRONG AND DURABLE. 
Will Hold 26 Numbers. 


Mailed to any part of the United States for 
$1.00. 


Address Office of ‘‘LIFE,’’ 


19 West Thirty-first Street, New York. 





ee =i 





AN IMMUNE, 


The stamp tax does not bother me 

Nor mar my life’s tranquillity; 
Still—still in gentle peace I live; 

I have no checks, dear friends, to give. 


With no expressmen I contend, 
Having no packages to send; 
Never a stamp law shall I break, 
Having no mortgages to make. 


No great transactions know my hand; 

No mill wheels move at my command; 

No ships are mine that sail the sea; 

Though banks may break, they break not me. 


Serene—content, I go my way— 
Sound sleep at night, and toil by day; 
From warring wolves of Tax secure— 
Still thankful that I am so poor! 
—Atlanta Constitution. 


GAIL BORDEN EAGLE BRAND CONDENSED MILK. 

In 1856 Gail Borden introduced condensed milk, and from 
small beginning an enormous industry has resulted. The 
product of tens of thousands of cows is required to supply the 
demand for this superior infant food. No other equals it. 


Mr. GREVILLE was persuaded when he was over sixty 
years of age to attend a‘spiritualistic séance. Foster, the 
presiding medium, was in great form, and the revelations 
were astounding. Greville sat silent,and his aged, wizened 
face was as emotionless as a mask. Suddenly the medium 
grew excited and said to the old gentleman: 

‘““A female form is bending over you. 
dinary likeness!” 

Greville sighed. 

“She lifts her hands to bless you.” 

Greville sighed again. 

“Tt is your mother.” 

“Ah, poor thing!’ said Greville. ‘“ Iam glad.” 

“She smiles. She says all is well with her.” 

Greville sighed again and said, “ I am delighted.” 

“She says she will see you soon. You are old, and you 
must meet her before long.” 

Then Greville quietly observed: ‘‘ That’s very true. 
going to take tea with her this evening.” 

Tableau.—London Graphic. 


Oh, the extraor- 


I'm 


Some of these volunteers are rather fresh when it comes 
to military etiquette. They are telling of a young Lieutenant 
down in Tampa, who was sitting by the door of General 
Wade's headquarters, talking to some officers of the regular 
army, When General Wade and his staif entered. The regu- 
lar officers arose and saluted the General, but the volunteer 
Lieutenant sat still. 

“That is General Wade, Commander-in-Chief,” said one 
of the regulars. ‘“* Why don’t you salute him?” 

“Oh, I’ve only been here a few days,” replied the volun- 
teer, ‘and have not been introduced.”—Boston Herald. 


«Tp I were only a man,” she said, ‘‘ we could—” 

‘** Possibly we could,” he said, “ but the chances are we 
wouldn't. If you were a man I wouldn’t be here. I’d be 
saying nice things to somebody who wasn't a man.”’ 

Sometimes it is worth while to think of such facts as 
these.—Chicago Post. 


A PROMINENT German actor had fulfilled half his “ star- 
ring’? engagement in the capital of a grand duchy, and as 
yet no recognition of his talents had been forthcoming in the 
shape of a decoration. Disgusted, the player announced his 
intention of departing the following morning. Early on that 
day the (heatre-intendant acquainted his grand-ducal master 
with what had happened. The conversation took place in the 
garden of the Schloss, situated on the road to the station, 
and suddenly an open carriage with the actor in it hove in 
sight. ‘Be quick!” said the prince; “get me that box on 
my writing-table. If go he must, we'll at any rate try to 
satisfy his ambition.” The ‘nfendant ran, and returned just 
as the vehicle passed the gates. “ One moment, Herr B——,” 
shouted the prince; ‘‘ here is something to remember me by.” 
The actor bowed low, and went his way. In another moment, 
however, his conveyance reappeared at the gates. “There 
are two crosses, your Highness,” he exclaimed. ‘Never 


mind,” replied the prince; ‘‘ give the other to the coach- | 


man.”—/Jilustrated London News. 


Prince of Wales’s Favorite Wine, 


de LOSSY-HOLDEN CHAMPAGNE. 





OPPORTUNITIES. 

The late mythical Mr. Micawber, of pleasant 
memory, was described by the lamented Dickens 
as being of that cheerful and hopeful, but utterly 
unpractical disposition, which contents itself in a 
complacent willingness to wait for something to 
And that easy-going, easy-spoken creed 
Good-hearted men 


turn up. 
has many followers to-day. 
they may be. Dodging the actual question year after 
year, they wait for that improbable something to 
turn up, and awake at last to find life all but past. 

This is the sort of man who refuses to see that 
“opportunity ” is generally only another name for 
determined and consistent effort. No one of them 
would admit that more men have neglected oppor- 


tunity than have lacked it. They come to us and 


say: ‘‘ What if a man is possessed of steady will 


” 


and patience and common sense ” (qualities as 
good as a fortune to their possessor), ‘‘ they all 
count for nothing. Something must turn up!” 
Take our word for it, nothing ever ‘‘ turns up.” 
What a world it would be! Things then would 
‘*turn down,” doubtless, with equal facility. All 
true manhood, all striving and energy, and freewill 
itself—all would be eliminated from the life equa- 
tion, and leave A = success, B = failure, with 
nothing to lift us from the deadly level of mere 
machines. Nothing, we repeat, ever ‘‘turnsup.” It 
must be turned up, and you must do the turning. 
The late Colonel North, the English ‘‘ Nitrate 
King,” once remarked: ‘‘ Luck? There’s no such 
thing. A man is called lucky when he merely 
possesses the faculty of seizing his opportunities.” 
And here is this same important truth, that every 
man is, after all, the architect of his own fortunes. 
A moment’s thought convinces that all good or 
ill success depends almost wholly upon one’s own 
self. Begin with the present, with what may 
seem the lesser things, and bring conscientious, con- 
sistent effort to bear on them. ‘“‘ Do the turning 
yourself.” Your life, we'll say, is at present un- 
protected, though you readily admit what a loss 
this may mean at any moment to those whom you 
love. ‘Just as soon as I can afford it,” you say, 
*‘T will insure.” Very good; but please realize 
that itis far too great a risk to run, this waiting 
for something else to turn up. ‘‘ Do the turning 
yourself.” Luck will no more come to you than 
the mountain came to Mohammed. We trust you 
remember what Mohammed did. 
‘Do the turning yourself.” Figure out what 
part of your income you can lay by in that safest 
of all investments, Life Insurance, and then turn to 
the nearest agent of The Mutual Life of New 
York, the greatest of all life insurance companies. 
From him you best can learn just which one of 
the many contracts offered by this sterling old 
company is best suited to your needs, and, follow- 
ing his advice, you will have taken the first step in 


making your own good opportunities, 








Defend the 
Teeth from Decay 


being antiseptic absolutely 
arrests and prevents decay. It is a 
delightful and most satisfactory liquid 
dentifrice. 
Rubifoam has many Imitators 
but NO EQUAL. 


Popular price, 25c. Send 2c. stamp for sample 
vial. Address E.W. Hoyt & Co., Lowell, Mass. 














It Should Be a [latter 
of First Importance 


whether the whiskey you use is 
strictly pure and strictly first- 
class or not. All the whiskies ad- 
vertised are not what they should 
be. Several of them are abso- 
lutely worthless, and will injure 
anyone. Not so with 


Old Crow Rye. 


The best on earth, the oldest 
brand, and always reliable if you 
buy of first-class houses. Send 
‘or James Crow Booklet. Sent 
free. 


. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 Fulton Street, 
A'so Broadway and 27th St. 
Sole Agents for the Great Western Champagne. 


BAD 
BLOOD 


**CASCARETS do all claimed for them 
and are atruly wonderful medicine. I have often 
wished for a medicine pleasant to take and at last 
have found itin Cascarets. Since Le them. my 
blood has been purified and my complexion has im- 
proved wonderfully and I feel much better in every 
way.’ Mrs. SALLIE K. SELLARS, Luttrell, Teun. 








CANDY 
CATHARTIC 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


Pleasant, Palatable. Potent, Taste Good. Do 
Good, Never Sicken. Weuken, or Gripe. 10c, 25¢, He. 


ese CURE CONSTIPATION. 
Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, New York, 3 


NO-TO-BAG S330" guaranteed by all drug 


gists to RE Tobacco Habit. 











Un malin ayant découvert le moteur léger, 

ace a l'air liquide pouvant développer une 
immense quantité d’air comprimé, la forme 
dléphantesque des automobiles:est radicale- Des chaises a porteurs délicatement peintes... plus de 
—— caissons lourds, plus de vilains conduits de cuivre. 


L’utile est joint au plaisant : on remarque & t AA - : = , 
cette exposition les nouveaux chariots mobiles 3 ¢ Les nouveaux fiacres automobiles sont si légers qu'un agent peut les 
de l'artillerie. 4 : soulever d’une main. S’ils passent sur le corps de quelqu’un, ils lui 
Ty produisent simplement l’impression d'un massage suédois. 
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Le char de I'Etat, bien qu'un ¥ - 1 wwat® Giger 
peu plus lourd de forme, est 4 
absolument merveilleux. mere 


: ‘ Parmi les voitures excentriques, citons la Tarasque automobile 
A remarquer les nouvelles - La voiture de M. Deibler, du marquis de Blaringaghem. 

Voiturettes pour médecins de avec bois de justice. 

campagne. 


: Mais le clou del’Exposition, c'est A ce tracteur, marchant rapide- Et le tracteur, qui a des itinéraires (L’emploi de la corde sera interdit 
: tracteur municipal, qui met fin a ment, est attachée une corde. Les variés, les fait rouler rapidement. aux personnes en état d’ivresse.) 
odieux monopole des omnibus. voyageurs, munis de patins’d rou- (Les enfants payent demi-place, les 
lettes, s’en saisissent... autres voyageurs un sou par kilo- 
meétre). 


THE NEXT EXHIBITION OF AUTOMOBILES. —From Journal Amusant, 








The first and only ale 
without sediment. 


A bottle 
of Evans’ Ale, 
Which would you rath- like 
er have, if you could have the cup of true 
happiness, 
has nodregsat 
the bottom. 


your choice, transparent 
skin or perfect features ? 
All the world would 


| Trulya unifying force ! 
choose one way; and you 
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iy: HE Eg Clubs, Hotels, Cafés and 
Restaurants and Chop 
Houses. In every Town 
and ali Summer Resorts 


4 


can have it measurably. 
If you use Pears’ Soap 
wholesomely 
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and live 
otherwise, you will have 
the best complexion Na- 
ture has for you. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
| druggists; all sorts of people use it. 


REVENGE IS SWEET. NOTICE. _ 
Fair Matinée Visitor: WOULD YOU MIND REMOVING YOUR HAIR? Subscribers to LIFE will please give old ad- r 
—Moonshine. dress as well as new when requesting change | 
ofsame. Notice of change of address should reach | 
us Thursday morning ‘to affect the issue of the 
following week. | 








beat two pairs, 
but one pair of 


beats two pairs of any other 





| 
All you have guessed 


about life insurance may “ . k ‘R 
be wrong. If you wish to Ne i vou Y 
know the truth, send for ei 


“ How and Why,” issued 
by the PENN MUTUAL 
LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 


NART 


| immediate 


It’s in the “graduated” cord end 
Elastic in places for comfort; 
Non-elastic in places for durabili 





Ask your furnisher for the “Enivé 
or send 5vc. for a sample pair post 
Cheaper model, the “C.-8.-C.,” for 
Scarf fastener free, for your furnis 
name if he does not keep ‘Endwell Bns 


CHESTER SUSPENDER @ 
3 Decatur Ave. Roxbury Crossing, Mass 


Se Vt BOO 


The Ideal French Tonic 
BODY AND BRAIN 


Since 1863, Endorsed by Medical Faculty 


lasting _ efficacious 








agreeable 








| THE BEST 


Solid Back Brush 





“GRIT, GUMPTION AND GUNNERY!” 
THE LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


THE YANKEE NAVY | Soro Gy oem 
te 'THE GODIVA, 


TOM MASSON. | Gensiine Ebony 


Is Made 


Profusely Illustrated with Original Drawings and by Old Prints ef 
the Period. 


Price, $1.00, bound in cloth, with cover in colors. 


This work, while being an accurate narrative of the achievements of the American Navy from 
its inception to the destruction of Cervera’s fleet, possesses all the interest and excitement of a 
story of adventure. 

The only book on the subject that presents in condensed form the complete history of our 
Glorious Navy. 

Other attractive books, illustrated by the best artists, will follow in proper season. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 and 21 West 31st St., New York. 





Better in Quality 


than anything stamped France 
| or Germany. 


-ROBERT LOW’S.SON, 


In New York Gi 





